JERRY'S NEW YEAR
good-by. "Poor old Jack! dear old Jack! I wish we could
take you with us," she said, and then, laying her hand on
my mane, she put her face close to my neck and kissed me.
Dolly was crying, and kissed me, too. Harry stroked me
a great deal, but said nothing, only he seemed very sad, and
so I was led away to my new place.